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Airplanes and Automobiles 


Author's Notes: 
It\'s been a while since N've posted for my \'So You Want a Little Piece of the Air Raid Siren\' series; Shag 
won out with James Hetfield Read € Review please! Enjoy! 


Bruce was bored. Very bored. Hysterically bored. He could appreciate a nice looking car every now and then, 
but he couldn't understand why they held events such as this for cars, sure they were better alternatives to 
walking and horse-drawn buggies, but this was just.dumb. A bunch of hicks getting together to bask in 
pseudo-masculinity, that's what he thought the Silicon Valley Auto Show was. 


"What's the matter, Bruce?" It was James, the only reason he was even here, love put you in God awful 
situations, huh? 


"Nothing." He didn't want to hurt his lover's feelings by telling him this place..well, sucked. 


"If you didn't want to be here all you had to do was say so, Bruce. We can leave if you want." Even if he tried 
to cover it, Bruce could hear the slight hurt and disappointment in his voice. 


"No. No. You were excited about coming here, and now we're here. | didn't travel ten hours just to be an arse. 
It's.just going to take a while for me to wrap my head around this lot. Cars aren't exactly my forte." Bruce 
countered. 


James smiled. "Just like you and your planes." 


"Which are more of a marvel than your bloody vintage cars, if you find a way to make them fly, then they 


are worth having these shows for, until then." Bruce made a snoring sound. 

"And to some, its the complete opposite." James looked over at one of the cars displayed, a Bentley 52, and 
licked his lips; he turned Bruce around and stood behind him. "To the few, the very few, the power behind 
those engines are enough to get the blood goin.” 


Bruce frowned, all he saw in vehicles was a mere means of transportation 


"What do you think about when a plane takes off with you in it? What runs through your mind, or better yet, 


your body?" James asked, his voice taking on a husky tone. 

Bruce closed his eyes; adrenaline, pure adrenaline went through his body when the complicated mechanics of a 
plane allowed it to take flight, especially when he was the one making the plane do so. The adrenaline helped him 
to focus on the flight when he was piloting, but as the role of a passenger, the adrenaline went a little further 
south. Drawing a shaky breath, he felt James come up behind him, looking for all the world to the outside 
viewer like he was explaining the details of the magnificent beauty that sat idle on the large circular platform. 
James chuckled. "Well?" 

"Adrenaline and excitement, amongst other things." 

‘Its the same for me. Knowing that with just the step of my foot, | can control all that horsepower, just like 
with the flick of a switch, you can hear the roar of the turbine engines of the plane. The feel of it shuddering 
as it comes to life, its no different for me when | first stick the key inside my truck and turn it on" 


"Bloody hell" Bruce murmured breathlessly; was he really getting turned on by this? 


The pressing of the body behind him and something prodding his lower back told him that he wasn't the only 


one. James looked around and studied the mass of attendees before turning his attention back to Bruce. 


"Bathroom. Five minutes." 


Bruce felt the cool air of James' absence as he took long strides to the bathroom. He took deep breaths and 
waited for what had to be the longest five minutes of his life. 


Bruce grunted as he was slammed up against the tiled walls of the bathroom in the handicapped stall. James 
reached over to the sink and turned on the facet, the sound of running water filling the quiet bathroom. Bruce 
reached up and yanked James' face to his, their lips meeting in a bruising kiss before James turned him 
around. They made quick work of their jeans, James reaching back over the sink, thanking whoever owned this 


venue for not switching over to antibacterial foam as he pressed the handle for soap. 


Once he got a decent amount, he quickly coated his member with the cool substance. He grabbed Bruce's hips 
and pulled his arse towards him, Bruce's back arching slightly in response; he kissed the side of the smaller 


man's neck. 


‘Sorry for this, but we gotta be quick" James whispered into his ear as Bruce felt the sharp pain of the initial 


penetration 


James gave him a few moments to adust before he pulled back, only the head remaining before he pushed 
forward again; both groaning as James set an urgent rhythm. Bruce bit his lip, his teeth tearing through the 
soft flesh lightly as he tried to keep from crying out. Both froze as they heard the door to the bathroom 
open, the thudding of footsteps barely audible over the running sink. James grinned, placing his hand over 


Bruce's mouth as another sound of running water was heard near the urinals, and resumed his pace. 


Bruce clutched at the wall as he felt the head of James' cock brush his prostate, nearly giving them away 
when a scream bubbled up his throat, just managing to catch it for it came out. James reached around and 
wrapped a large hand around Bruce's throbbing flesh, stroking it in time with his rapidly quickening thrusts. 
Bruce reached his peak when he heard the bathroom door opened once more as the man left, his cock 

twitching once, then twice before his seed coated James’ hand as well as the white tiles he was pressed up 
against. James grunted, bathing Bruce's clenching walls with his own essence as he gasped for breath. Spent, 


James pulled out of his lover, staggering back to the railing on the other side of the railing. 
"Fuck." James panted. 
Bruce nodded in agreement, his forehead resting against the cold wall. 


They made quick work of cleaning themselves up, making sure to leave the bathroom within intervals of each 


other. Bruce grinned up at James as they strolled around the packs of automobile enthusiasts. 
"So, when's the next show?" 


James smirked back at him. "Actually, | heard that there was gonna be an air show over in Salinas; I'm thinking 


we should check it out." 


Bruce was definitely looking forward to it. 
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A/N: This is completely centered around Bruce but you get to pick the next rocker you want him to be with, 
and I'll choose a random one from the comments section So leave your hopefuls/suggestions in your reviews 


please. 


